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1 dreamed that love came, 48 the osk trees

¥ dro of & tiny
& tm"?'.é’.: m&ﬂ"m: w?th

llml nr winds and ebliled by beed-

l‘ ulal life would upward flow,
R. 7"' t D l;‘th: heavens nllu-l:mvl\ -
rmu

MFntl of power that they must learn to

This was my dream, the waking proved

not so,
Hke #

For love cumwe
npmee
1 maw It blossin tenderly and frall
THI the dear spring had rop [T eager race
Then th- rough wiod tossed ligh the petal M

The !w-f-dg fell far In saoll beyond my pale.
I know not now If love be lost or dead,
—~HWelen Hay.

A SACRIFICE.

The young man stood with his back

flower and grew

to the fire and his hamds thrust lonto '

his trouser pockets,

Mrs. Langley sat on the lounge sob-
bing hysterically., Her hugband, Col-
onel Langley, strode up aml down the
room, angrily digplacing various chalrs
and tables, whilst the boy's cousin,
for he was not much more than & boy
in years, tried to pacify the trio

“ALl right, sir; go your own way; go
your owi way amd be — " The last
word was lost as the door slamined
behind the irate Colonel.

“0, Ted! 1ow can you be so fool-
ish#" sald Mrs, Langley, brokenly.
“How ean you dream of marrying a
vulgar, unedueated dancer?”

“Mother.” repliesd the boy, sternly,
I love Mndge Baptiste, and whiethier
sghe he o dancer or a duchess, a million-
alress or a rerired shopkeepr's daugh-

ter, It can matter to oo ope but wmy-
gelf ir I really love her”

The mother recommenceid her hy-
sterleal erles.  The vousin, a falr, pret-

ty girl about his own age, went  to
him and rested her hand on his shonl-
der. “Teddy, say no more now, but
come with me. Lot us think the mat-
ter over calmly.”

The next evening Gwendoline stole

house and drove to
Madge Baptiste

quietly from the
the theater wl
danced nightly,

It was dusk when she arrived.
sent up her card, telling the commis-
slonaire that Lher business was urgent.
He returned with the Informmtion that
Misg Baptiste would see Miss Harper
for a few minutes, Then found
herself in a small and dainty dressing-
rootm. Clowds of soft, silken perticoats
lIay here and there. A large jar  of
flowers stood on the mantelplece, amd
the dressing wus covercd wlhih
silver powder hoxes, seent hottles, aud
“makeup” utenslls. Photographs ol
actors, painters, and poets  stood o

e

Rhe

she

ol

every availnble corner; old progmimns
iu wooden frames aml  one or two
etehings hung on the walls

Before a large  mirror stood Miss
Madge Daptiste nrranglng her halr,

“Al, come in, Miss—Harper., Excuse
the untidy state of the roow. 1 think
you'll find a chair. Let me see, |
don't think I have met you hefore

perhaps you ate a journalist, «

“No, 1 baven't ever met yvou before,”
stammerad Gwendollne, *1 cane
I think you know wmy cousine Mr

Langley.” 8he felt her face growing
red. She did not know why ghe hlush-
ed, but thls vivaclous, beautiful  girl
frighteued her. Rhe had expected o
find such a different woman—a vulgar,
fli-bred wominn,

“Mr. Langley?
know hilm well
Pleased to meet
hope?”

No, e bIs pot LT

O, that's all vight., Ted and I  are
fond of each other, you Know; in faer,
we think of getting married soon it

Teddy! 0O, yes, 1
¥o yvou are his cousin?

von—he Is not ({1l 1

least, he thinks of it. 1 didn't know he
had a cousin, such a pretty  cousin,
too!"” with a laugh; “he Kept that a se-
oret.”

about it
loline,
his people

“I really came to spenk
about this marr snld Gwen
unervously “You know

age,

“O!" Madge Baptiste turned shatp-
Iy from rezavdiog herself in the mi
ror, “0, I uvndersiamll They have
heard—perbiaps he told them: he  sald
he =should. They object—ah?  And
your' She drew a chair opposite  the
girl, and sar down, and rested  ler
arms on her knees with her face bee
tween her hauas,

“I nm oauly his cousin we have
been chuius always, 1 sald 1 wonld
see you, and tell you thar his tather
and mother were angry; that he was
merely a boy and o

“Yes, yes—I know—don’t go on.” She
looked Gwendoline up and down, She
gaw her youth; she guessed the real

reasgon of her visit, *“Ted s a boy in
years, 1 know, but he Is a man for all
that, Ile iz 22 and I am 28. BHesides,
I am only a dancer, and be is Colonel
Langley's son. Please understand |
have—no—wlsh to—marry him—If his
parents object. 1 will tell him he musi
go awny and pot see me agin. 1 shall
miss bim at first, 1 expect. A dancer’s
life Is a lonely one, you know. She has
80 few friends, and unless she——, Ab,
there Is the call boy. Well, good-by—
and If [ don't see—Teddy—again—say
good-by to him—for me.”

But Miss Harper had risen, and was
holding Madge Baptiste's hands In
hers, whilst two tears ran down her
cheeks, "0, don't, please! How cruel
you must think me! 1 didn't mean to
=] really didn't. But his mother was
80 uphappy, and 1 thought you were a
—I mean, 1 didu't dream you really
ecared for him. He shall marry you!
1 know he loves you—" and then she
burst out crying.

“Miss Baptiste! Curtaln's waliting!
Hurry up!” yolled a small youth at the
door.

“Let It walt; can't come!” replied the
dancer, curtl . Then in a soft gentle
volee to Gweadoline, “Don't ery, dear;
you have beon ever so kind. 1 know
you meant w il in coming. But I don't
think I had lLetter see him agaln;
you'll make n much better wife than
I—" there was a suspicious break In
her volee.

“No, no," il Gwendollne, between

mnmxutlm—lnl:mum him
a% a slster.,” but as she sald it, she

stoady reallzed that she Mod,

“"Cowe, dry your eyes—why, I'm be-
gluning now! What a pretty pair we
are! Poor Ted! Why, here are two nlee

| girls each trylng to make the other
~marry him—-"

“You—you—will marry him, Promise!
I shall never forgive myself—if  yon
don’t. 1 did not know you were so
good and so beautiful—"

“Why, how do you koow it now?
Perbaps 1 am only humbugging you."

“You are not—I see It ln your eyes.
You will marry hlm—won't you?”

“What will ‘father and mother
say 7

“O, T'U lierview  them,” laughed
Gwen, drying her eyes,

“Even as you interviewed me? Yes,
I will marry Teddy if you really wish
it, but pot else. 1 couldn’t hurt such
a good little thing as you.”

And then both women began to cry
agaln, holding each other's hands,

The wanager had to announce that
Miss Madge Baptiste was unable to
perform that night,

And Miss Gwendoline Harper also
announced, In Colonel Langley's draw-
Ing-room, that Madge Baptiste and her
cousin Ted were quite right to marry

each other, and that she would help
them through the cercmony.
And Ted Kissed her and sald  she

was a brick, and the Colonel holsted
the white tlag,

And after It was all over, Gwendo-
line =at in ber bedroom holding a photo
of her in her bhamd, And her
tears .'-'MI‘-IHI alr‘ﬂlmil_\‘ vn the faded
portralt, 1 hopw will love him
as mneh as 1 In\-- sild sort=
lyv.—Madame,

cousin

CIHE
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seen in Canton.

There 1= a famous five-storied pa-

goda, which is practically a tower on
the highest part of the city wall of

Canton, At present it ig unoccupled,
and used mostly as a point from which
tourists can obtain a good view over
the eity, the whuling river beyond
crowded with eraft of every descerip-
tion and the White Cloud mouantains
in the distance. During  the British
oceupation of Canton o 1860 this
played a much less peacielul part, e
ing used g= a barrmcks by the British
Lrodaes, whio were stationcd fn Canton,
to overnwe the Chinese, It 18 now of
special interest, as Britlsh troops have
again beon dispatehed o Canton from
Hongkong ou account of disturbauces
caused by the tmking over the newly
acquired territory aroutd HongRong,
The troops will now probably be calag-
el on the Shameen, an isinod glven
over for Evropean resldence, and sep-
arated from the eity by a canal.

The ground outside the clty wall,
nenr the pogoda, has been used by the
Chlnese for ages as a burlal place, On
lower ground s situated the celebrat-
ed “City of the Dead” where the
bodies of richer Chinese He In state In-
fore they are boroe to their horseshoe-
hipe] graves The expeases of thig
cercmony are considerable and If they
cannot he defrayed the cofling are kept
in pawn till redeemed by the relatives.

The examination hall of the town
shows one of the pecullar features of
Chinese officia]l examinations, At stated
periods would-be candldates for gov-
ernment cmployment assemble ar the
chief towns of each district to under-
g0 examingation Mese  frequently
number several thousands. During the
examination each candidate is locked
up I a separate cell, mensuring about
three feet hy four feet, for periods of
three days and upward, 1Te hag to
ent, sleep and write in this contined
space, with one hoand to use as o seat
and one ax o table, and s not allowed
out on any pretext whatever, Food |8
passsd I to him through a hole in
the wall, Frequent have oo-
curred in which candidates have disd
in their cells, owing to excitement and
disecomfort. The examination conslsts
mostly of essays on the works and say-
ings of Confocius, which, if well done,
are supposied to gualify o map for any
iru!ﬂ-';.]:lr |u'1-|][a:t'lin1| soldier sallor,
Judge :

CHAsSPs

anything!

The successrul students at loeal ex-
awipations then go for their fnal trial
to Peking, where the =ame thing Is
gone throngh again. The competition
18 very severe and  ecandidates  fre-
quently go up year after year, till they
become gquite old men, The cells num-
ber several thousands and are ar-
ranged in long rows, Soldiers are plac-
ed about the court to see that the
are complied with,

“ull bing Her Calico,

At o retall establishment the propri-
etor got the {diotic npotion that
would eltminate the wenk man from
the pay roll if he made a role that no
man who failed to sell to one of three
customers  who ecame In succession
should be retalned in the establish-
went, This rule was in force some
time, says Tit-Bits,

One fellow, who did not Intend that
anybody should get alhead of him,
when he found hlmself on the eve of
loging a third customer, a lady, wns
obliged to do a rascally trick. She
came In with ten yards of calico, a
remunant which she had just bought,
and she wanted a1 yard and a half
more, She sald she had been all over
the town in a valn search to get It

| matched.

The salesman looked over all hls
goods and could not find angthing to
guit her. He began to be alarmed,
when a bright ldea occurred to hilm.
He put his hand to his head as though
he remembered something and sald:
“Well, there, 1 helleve I've got a rem-
nant of the very Ildentical kind ap-
stairs, I'll run and see.”

He took lier plece of calleo under his
arm, went upstalrs, deliberately cut off
a yard and a half from kK and brought
back the two pleces to her,

She was very much pleased at such)
an excellent mateh, and paid for the
yard and a balf of her own calleo
with great satisfaction. She appeared
at the establishment next day and said
somebody cheated her, but the fellow
explalned so plausibly to her that she
must have got short measure at the
place where she first bought hier ealleo
that she started for that store In high
dudgeon. As he hasn't seen her siuce,
he concludes that she must have met
with some satlsfaction there, but it
wns a risky pieee of business for him
Just the same.

“‘lm

rules |

!t|

RESULT OF AN ATTEMPT AT
POCKET PICKING.

¥he Young Man Had Been There Before
and Was Not to Be Caught
at His Own
Game,

One of the attempts at pocket-piek-
ing during the jubllee celebration that
dld not go on the pollee records hap-
pened on the Monument grounds on
the second night of the fireworks, A
well-known treasury department otll-
clal was making hls way through the
huge crowd, trying to get a line on the
location of his seat, when he got into
a throng so dense that he had to halt,
A couple of good-looking, well-dressed
young fellows stood on his left. They
also seemed to he halted en thelr way
to seats. There appeared to be no
movement one way or the other, and
the treasury official concluded to work
his way out of the erowd sideways, He
wasd elbowing his way to the left when
he felt a tug at his watch-chain, His
hand traveled to his wateh-pocket In-
stantly, and be found his watch dan-
gling. One of the
Aressed young fellows was right there,
and he grinned pleasantly o the face
of the treasury man.,

“*Conldu't make it stiek,” he said
amiably. *“Jrst made a bet with my
friend here” —Indieating his companion
~“that I comld get vour wateh without
your knowlng anything about t.  But
I guess I'm o clumsy ever to make
i Illi‘l\llnl‘|n o

The treasury official sized the younz
man up.
“Gowml joke, that™ he salid. “Now,

I'll make a little bet with you myself.
I'll bet you o bunch of 3-for-5 chivroots
that I'Il have you turned over to a cop
in less than six winutes and a balf by
this watch you tried to pineh,” and he
made a sudden grab at the smiling
young man,

“Groogd beet, and 1 take
on!" said the young man,
back alertly. Then bhe spread out the
fingers of his rleghbt Hand with the
thumb at his dived bead-fore-
most throngh a rift In the crowid, close-
Iy followed by his pal, and was out of
sight in the darknes«< In a Jifty.

“He wins," sald the treasary offielal,
and with one hand on hls wateh-pock-
et and the other on his lltu‘kl'”lull].’, hs
plowsd along o search of his seat.—
Washington 1"ost.

you _\'n!lll'l'
Jjumping

HOss,

He Laughed.

Why

“Mamma, wiat would yoo do If that
hiz vase in 1he lr:ll'lllt‘ should get brok-
en? sakd Tommy.

“T should spunk whoever did it
sald Mrs, Bauks, gazing severely at
her lrtle o

“Well, then, you'd beiter begin to
get up yvour muscle,” sald Tommy,
gleatully, “‘coz papa’s broken "

Harper's Bazar.

Tongue-Tied,

Fuddy—Tunt was an  odd
ment that en Thayer
Moore found themselves in,

Duddy—"Thes deal mygies,
they ?

Fuddy-—Yes, ‘I‘Tn'_\' l'Iﬂ‘\[i"il each
other's hands ar the eritieal moment,
yvou know, =o that he conidn't
1o marry hhi, and she was unable to
reply If he had.—Boston Transeript,

predica-
and Addie

ir Hrent

ask her

The Uncerowned King.

Bull-Who was that gentleman you
nodded to o the hallway?

Bear—Ile?'0Oh, he's Dunbar,
lonn lre,

Bull—-And who was
shook hauds with
the elevator®

Bear—He?
Jauitor,

the mil-

that man you
and gave a cigar In
Muggins, the

Oh, he's

Newrer Home,

Mrs, Hennypeck on the midst of her
reading)—I see that a4 man over in
Smallberg hus got iuto trouble by mar-
rying three women.,

Mr. Henoypeok (under his breath)—
I know a man a gowd deal nearer
home who got into trouble by marry-
ing one woman,—1" ut!s

Weren't lnuin‘ 'I'lmalhu-r

Little Girl (to visitory—My papa's a
good man. He'll go to heaven, won't
he?

Yisitor—0Oh, yes, Indeed; and are you
golng to heaven, too?

Little Girl—Oh. no;
mamma.—1'ittshurg
graph.

I'n going with
Chroulcle-Tele-

Then She Thought,

Mrs. Grimes—Mr, Gushwell was real
good, wasn't he?

Rellet of Departed Politiclan—Yes;
but one thing I didn't ke, what he
sald about Tom having filled every of-
fice In the gift of the people. Tom was
no beggar; whatever he got he paid
for.—Boston Transcript,

More “han He Could Stand.
“Yes," sald the party who was
speaking of the oldest inhabitant: “he
was 104 years old and apparently In
good health just before he died.”
“Went off su§denly, did he?”
“Rather. He\heard of a man aged

100 In the vexticouuty and the shock
Puyk.

killed him."-—

Oor Difte Temperament,

Mistress—Bridget, I told you I want-
ed all the ¢ zs fdr breakfast soft, and
soveral were quitd hard,

Bridget—Sure, pjum, they were all in
to bile the same jpngth of time, only
some of them felt®he heat more than
others.—Brooklyn INfe.

in Faect.
I around, lhe's a

Very Good
Gush—Take him
pretty good rellow,
Rush—Yes, I have ' discovered that

after taking him all und last night

he was good enough borrow 85 of

me just before we paryed.—Cleveland
\

:

good-looking, well- !

ma lilmolm

Overlooked Fact of Addsess and Name

Belug Very Deslrpble.

She had met an old school friend
for the first thme In 8 good many
yoears, g she was telling her hus-
band all about it.

“We had a long talk of old board-
ing-school days” she sald, “and we
agreed to see more of each other In
the future. You see, she's marrled,
amd living in the West end now, so
we—"

“What's her hushand's name?’

“Dear el 1 forgot to ask  her.
Never mind. I'll find out tomorrow
when 1 go to see her™

"What's her address ™ he asked.

"Why—I1—1 don't belleve 1 know,™
she faltered. T must have forgotten
to ask her. I'll have to look it up In
the directory.™

“Without knowing
name "

For a minute she seemed ready to
give up, but you can't defeat a really
resourceful woman.

“It was very thoonghtless of me,
she =ald, “but it does not make much
difference, after all. [ shall simply
walt for her to eall on me.”

“You gave her your address, then?

her hushand's

“TI<l—don’t belioeve 1 Ald, now I
come to think of It, and—and—I don't
belleve she knows whom 1 marrled,
either. I-—1 e

As sghie left the room ghe told hlm
he was “a mean, hateful, old thine™

and that appeared to be all of which
she wus  abselutely certaln
London Tid-Bits.

The Only Cuase,
“What is there that a wan ean do

thine.

which a woman has boen unable to
acceomplish?  asked Mr.  Meckton's
Wit

He was silent.

“Teonldus" she =ald severcly, *1

was addressing
thing a
not?"”

“Well,
M0 Can Imauage
har fit to wear on any
that's the only case 1
Henrlotta, whereln  he
advantage  whatever™
Star,

you, I= there any-
man can do that woman cun

Henrietta, yon know that a
for 84 or &7 to get a
occasion-—but
can think of,
MsEpsses ny

Washilngton

His Collur.
“They have made a great deal of
fun of my gold collar,” sald Aguinal-
do, “but there thing 1 desire to
say."
“Whnt is thar"
no interviewer,
“It doesn’t extend up behind my
ears Hke a board feace, amd then tarn
over pgaln so that it's gelther n stand-
up nor a lay-down collar, and I don't
Welr any Httle red  necktle

Is one

ingquired the Filipi-

fonlish

with it either,”"—Washington Star.
The Message,

“Tell the foe that we will never
viekl?” exclalmed the Filipino chijef-
taln,

“Yes, general”

“T'ell them we will fight it out if we
have to work on legal holidays to do
[

“Yoeew, go

“Why,
business

you take

weral.

Hu noif
and offer
It quick.”

What then?”

they get down to

a caslhy compromise,
Washington Star,

A sud Disappointment,

“Come here, Johnny! I'm goiong to
give you a niee plece of x

“Oh, mminmg, 18 it lemon or custard
ple"

“How dare vou interrupt me, John-
ny? Some hered 'm golug to give a
| nlee plece of advice”

The Same Okld Story,

Mrs.

Fly
voming home In this condition?

Whint men

do you hy

Mr. Fly—Couldno't help it, m" dear
I shlipped and fell Into a glass of beer,
—New York Journal,

Impossible,
th* bhyes are strolkin® for
but It sames foollsh to

“Yis, sor,
shorter hours,

me,"

“How long are thelr hours, now Lare
ry?’

“Sixty minutes, sor, an' be dad Ol
can't sae bhow they kin make "lm Iny
different whlout |Imln:in th' calin-
der.”

Her Experience.

“Miranda,” sald Biggs the other day,
“how would you like to live In a nice
little flat downtown?”

“I wouldn't llke It at all,” snappwl
Mrs, B. “After living with one for
nearly fifteen years, I've got about all
the flat experience I care for.”

Proof Poaitive,

Miss Sprockets—Are you sure you
love me for myself more than for my
wealth and real estate possessions?

AMr. Wheeler—Of course [ am. Why,
I love you wmore than the ground you
bike over.

He Conld Walt.
“Yes, put your natme on file and wait
for a vacancy.”

“But Isn't there something I can do
in the meantime?"
“Well, 1et's see,

a walter.,”

Oh, yes, you can be

To Save Labor,
Unecle—Well, Tommy, my little man,
what are you going to do when you
grow up?
Tommy—1'm going to grow a beard.
Uncle—What for?
my face.~Tid-Blts,

at that

e o

Come down to that old gardes
Of every flower we knoew,

When out of gates of chlldhood
THL eirs of morsing blow,

And arch Eeaven wias painted
1In evary drup of dew.

And you may bave the Iy
With all her virgin snows,

And you may have the beauty
That blushes on tho rose,

But 1 will have the heart's-ease,
The dearest flower that blows!

Who will shall have the balsams
And store of hydromel,

The purple of the monk's-hood
With polson in his spell;

Who will shall have sweet-willlam
And Lthe canterbury-bell,

1 love the breath of rosemary,
The perfume of the stock,

The proud plumes of the flour-de-lls
The silken hollyhock;

I love the flaming poppy
And the sleepy four-o'clock.

But they say that when great angels
Fell plunging from Heaven's frown,
A spirit looking after
Lost a blossom from her crown—
I know it was the heart's-ease
Came softly floating down,

Oh, bright the honeysuckle,
And sweet his tippling crew,
The bird-wings of the columbine,
The larkspur blue as blue—
But | will take the heart's-ease
And all the rest take you!
~—Harrlet Prescott Spofford, in Woman's
Home Companion,

OHN WILD had lived for several

years in Kimberley at the palmy
period when sovereigns were literally
as plentiful as shillings are to-day in
many an English town of similar popu-
lation. He had been engaged in a man-
agerial capacity, from which he real-
ized a falr income.

Thirty pounds a month was not con-
gidered an extravagant salary to men
of a class who in this country would
consider themselves well recompensed
at 30 shillings a week. When he
reached the fields from England he was

as honest as the average clerk, and
fully meant to remain so. BPut every-
body lived “high” in those days. The

clerk and the shop assistant ate, drank,
dressed, smoked and otherwise recre-
nted after a fashion which in these
isles would be considered the height of
folly to anyone with an income of less
thau £ 1,200 a vear, Extravagant hab-
its were everyvwhere engendered, Men
who had previously considered bottled
ale & luxury got used to dry cham-
pagne at 15 shillings per bottle,

The result was inevitable, and might
have been foreshadowed. Indulgence
in aleohol, except in strictest modera-
tion, almost invariably induces some
loss of self-respect, and it is not sur-
prising that John's moral principles
degenerated during his  residence on
the flelds. Temptation to dishonesty
In illicit diamond dealing lurked at al-
most every corner, und many erstwhile
ool men, in their haste to become rieh,
fell and are to-day leading the
viet's life, among some of the vilest on
earth, on the Cape Town breakwater

John Wild had many a

-

burst and

committed many peceadilioes, but  of
actual erime agninst the law he kept
aloof. Still, when he pot to the end o
Lhis tether—that s, when fast living

had rendered him so nerveless thut his
occupation was gone, he experienced a
at the sight of persons around
in the height of prosperity who
her toiled nor spun, and who
had less than him-

pang
him
had neit
of natural ability
self.
Evervthing,
to leave the
was left, like hundreds of
pletely on the rocks or Micawberizing,
and with only a few pounds in his pock-

however, impelled him
perilous place before he

others, cotn-

et. but a tritle better in  bealth, he
found himself in London again. There |
it was neither easy to reenter his |

former groove nor to adapt himself to
his former suroundings.

What he was able to obtain as remun-

erationfor his efforts seemed a pittance
after the high living to which he had
got uccustomed on the diamond flelds,
He soon grew dreadfully discontented,
and open to almost any opportunity
that would land him back again in the
glamour of fast life. That opportunity
BOHON Ccalne,
John was just the man for whom a
yudiente™ Lad
learned how diamonds of the value of
scores—sometimes hundreds of thou-
cands of pounds—were lodged in the
miserable galvanized iron oflice of Kim-
berley diamond merchants. The latter
knew well enough themselves that their
tenements were no protection whatever
against the midnight marauder, but
they felt they could rely upon their
safes, of which each had at least one
of the best. And their confidence was
justified, for although attempts at bur-
glary were, despite elaborate police pro-
tection, frequent, rarely were they suc-
cessful,

So the plan of the “syndicate” was to
export to Kimberley a number of safes
of approved pattern and with the cus-
tomary kind of keys. Only of the lat-
ter the syndicate was to retaln dupli-
cates. These safes were to be sold to
diamond dealers, If necessary, at a
heavy discount. When these safes had
got into use and had got lodged in them
& good stock of the glittering gems the
offices were to be raided by two sxperi-
enced cracksmen sent out with the “ex-
pedition,” who, with the duplicate keys,
would easily make a'grand haul.

John was not long in tumbling to the
“plant,” and he was just the man to go
out as a salesman of the safes. The
scheme was elaborately planned, and
with six safes the “expedition” of three
persons was soon eén voyage, There was
of course much delay In getting the
heavy safes fromCape Town to Kimber-
ley, a distance of 600 miles, the greater
part of which had then to be covered
by the cumbersome ox-wagon.

Once on the flelds, nomell-, John
speedily essayed business. He an-
pounced {n the Advertiser and Inde-

.y wus lotkioge. Ll X

, in a fifth party to the exploit

| ”'lt'

, mean by this?"

:lm likely mpum At
vappesred that the afiair was going to
be & irost, us nubody seemed to be ins
widned to purchase on any terms. After
G iew wieeks, bowever, one of them was
sold to u firm of diamond merchants
truding as Lipinski Lrothers, und outs
wardly in a lurge way of business,

The other five could not be disgssed of
and remadned stored.  All the while the
trio had kept studiously aloof except at

 stlated appointments, and maintained

as respectable o deportment as was pos-
sible at the pericd. ‘Lhey now saw a

P way to business, und prepared for it

It was absolutely necessary to get some
confederates, and luckily one of them
wus employed as 4 sort of messenger
and handy man by the Lipinski firm,

- He was apparently a contirmed toper,

exhibiting un abiding thirst, but with
& remarkable amount of cunning and
craft,

It was this man, Dennis by name, who
urged the absolute necessity of “squar-
ing” one of the detectives, aud bringing
This
seemed toJohn a good opportunity, and
he advanced Dennis and Chilton, the
“tee,” L£60 esch with great cheerful- -
ness.

All was now ready for the grand
coup. Dennis had informed them that
there were 30,000 carats of diamonds,
worth at that time about £ 40,000, in the
safe awniting transit by mail on the fol-
lowing day.

Never probably wuas & burglary so
easily effected. Detween midnight and
two o'clock the window of the office had
been taken bodily out, the iron bars,
which were merely a mockery to an ex-
perienced cracksman, wrenched from
their sockets, and the safe OIK‘HC(‘ and
four precious parcels safely transferred
to the lodgings of the adventurers. The
night was dark, and positively no sus-
picions whatever seemed to have been
uroused.

John und his two accomplices opened
the parcels und gazeds with glee and
exultation on the glittering, glistening
gems that were to make them all rich
for life. They fully expected that next
day there would be o great commotion
in the town, and that on the following
day the newspapers would be full of the
sensational nccount of the robbery. But
not u word appeared in either of the
sheets,

The circumstance was very plausibly
explained by Dennis and Chilton, who
declared that the detective department
had insisted upon silence on the part of
Messrs, Lipinski as one of the very best
means of getting a clew.

These two men had played their part
well, John thought, and he willingly
paid them off with £250 each.

“Good luck to yon,” mumbled Dennis,
gs he shufiled away, while the “tee.”
simply put his forefinger to bis nasal
organ and ejaculated “mum” in a mys-
terious fashion and departed.

And now the rest of the business was
comparatively easy. Although the dia-
mond trade net permits an examination

uf every person leaving by steamer,
only suspected persons are ever
searched. The three men carried in

their pockets each a portion of the 30,-
000 earats, and after o three days' jour-
ney to Port Elizabeth got safely on
board the steamer for England without
even o question or a look from anybody
to canse them any concern.

Tuble bay left behind, they were in
high spirits, and had a very, very merry
voyage home, The remnant of the £1,-
200 “capital” with which they had been
supplied by the syndicate enabled the
trio 10 have what they considered a
high old time.

Immediately on arrival at Southamp-

{ton John wired a message, nmbiguous

enough 1o those through whose hands

[ it pussed on the line, but most reassur-
| ing tothe syndicate. All was proceeding

serenely.

Few men have ever been in guch an
exultant mood as John Wild as he en-
tered the place of meeting, a house in
York road, Lambeth, with the £ 40,060
worth of dinmonds in o valise, which he
held with both hands. The repre-
sentatives of the “syndicate” — two
hoary-headed old rascals—were on the
tiptoe of pleasurable expectation.

John undid the parcels and spread out
glittering vanities with great self-
importance. Suddenly No. 1 of the syn-
dicate hoarsely ejaculated: “What d'ye
while No. 2 uttered o
ery like a toothless old lion as it springs
upon a field rat.

Thea John's senses completely left
him, as he gathered from the angry,
profane lnnguage how the “expedition™
had been completely sold.

The “dinmonds” were crystals and
piaste, so elaborately manipulated that
only an expert could have determined
whether they were real gems. Dennis
of course had betrayed them, while Chil-
ton was as big a fraud as the “goods”—
the term applied to diamonds at Kim-
berley.

Needless to say the interview in Lam-
beth was exceedinly turbulent, and
ended in the full syndicate falling upon
John and beating him withinan inch of
his life,

But he bore his trials with philosophy,
and made atonement for his guilt by
ever afterward shunning the ways of
“syndicates.” In course of time he re-
covered his position in soclety, and in
appearance is now a most respectable

rson.

Did Dennis and Chilton come to a bad
end? John had much difficulty in
tracing them, but it seems that Dennis
gravitated to Johannesburg, and to-day
runs a canteen with fair success,

Chilton !s at Matabeleland, achieving
fame as a prospector for gold in that
new land of promise.—Chicago News.

Thelr Use.
Knox—As fire escapes are conducted
to-day I can’t for the IMe of me m
what use they are.
Fox—You can’t? Why. they are use-

ful in permi
that is not




